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Were in full flight, and would not stop
Till they were far away from us.
Almost we followed. Dangerous                                            4,000
Pursuit would have been, and mistaken.
For they could not be overtaken.
Finding HO battle, our array
Went on toward Caiphas straightway,
Where, it was said, there was great store
Of victual, that was needed sore.
To Recordane now came our troops;
Whereon, more swift than falcon swoops
On duck, the Turks came to annoy
And plague them. First they would deploy,                           4>oio
Return, loose shafts, skirmish about,
Beat on their tabors, roar and shout.
At vespertime, the pilgrims made
Their camp, pitched tents, and there they stayed
Until the morn at break of day;
Then they proceeded on their way
Onward to Caiphas to fare.
But the provisions were not there
Of which they heard there was such trove.
The Turks had seen fit to remove                                         4,020
These stores at dawn, when they marched out.
Now, when the Christians looked about,
All the Turks in the world they found,
It seemed to them, gathered around
To hem them in. Above, below,
Right, left, the land was covered so
Therewith that ours could not forbear
To wish that they were otherwhere.
Never were such great droves and swarms.
Our soldiers took them to their arms,                                    4,030
And made them ready for the battle,
But the Saracens, the baseborn cattle,
Did not dare to begin the fray
Against so goodly an array.
The pilgrims turned about, their aim